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No. 28-] SATURDAY, 


THE HEIR OF THE HOUSE OF OLDFIELD. 


( Continued from page 106.) | 


YOUNG Oldfield was one morn- 
ing decending from a tree, in which he, 
had all night reposed, when he was} 
perceived by an old man, sitting on thie 
ground at a small distance, who was 
binding together a few sticks to form 
afaggote ‘There was something won- 
derfully benign and attractive in the) 
countenance of the old man ; whose sil- | 
ver beard swept his bosom ; and whose | 
head, though rendered bald by age, still 
retained a few scattered locks of snowy | 
hair; his whole form was manly, and | 
his dress, though coatse, clean and neat | 
in the extreme. He was a man of! 
whom no stranger would hesitate to | 
say, he had seen more prosperous days. | 
Young Oldfield, though naturally diffi- | 
dent and distant, was attracted, as it) 
were involuntarily, towards the old man, | 
who, while the youth approached, look- 
ed steadfastly in his face, with a mix-) 
ture of surprise, of doubt, and of trans- | 
port, no sooner saw features once so 
familiar to his eye, than he rose on one’ 
knee, and exclaimed—* Gracious hea- | 
ven! I am not deceived ; this is surely | 
my dear young master; it must be, it 
must be Henry Oldfield!” Harry ac-| 
knowledged that his name was Old-| 
field; and a few minutes acquaintance, 
endeared them to each other. ‘The good | 
old man had in his youth been valet to | 
young Oldfield’s grandfather. He af- 


terwards rented, for many years, a res- 
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Sinister, who had laid six farms into 
one, and thus driven as many families 
into distress and obscurity. _ 

When the poor old man understood 
the situation of Harry, from his simple 
narrative, his aged eyes, rained a show- 
er of tears; and he sighed as if his 
heart was breaking. “Oh, my young 
master,” said he, live with me. I have 
a small cottage, which I can call my 
own; and I have a rood or two of 
ground, which I cultivate. In my best 
days, I took little heed for the future: I 
had much sickness in myfamily ; I had 
many losses ; and I endeavoured to do 
some good, for who is there,-that has 
never done some evil? Yet, on being 
turned out of my farm, with the pro- 
duce of my stock, I purchased a spot of 
ground, and built my little hut; the 


} ° _ e 
remainder brought about six hundred 


pounds in the funds, which brings twen- 
ty guineas a year; and with this, I and 
my little girl contrive to live comforta- 
bly enough.” ‘To this generous offer, 


| Harry could only reply, that, * He be- 


lieved Heaven had brought them toge- 
ther; and if it pleased the same gracious 
power, he could wish nothing might 
ever divide them.” Harry lived for 
some weeks in this retreat; and, by the 
advice of the old man, they seldom ap- 
proached Sinister’s grounds. He knew 
the malice and implacability of the 
wretch, by sad experience; and he 
dreaded the lengths to which the villian 
might proceed against the heir of the 
Oldfield estate. ‘They had, however, 





pectable farm, on the Oldfield estate, 
from which he was cruelly ejected by'! 








| been seen together ; and, one evening, 














7 
just as they had retired to rest, three 
men in soldier’s clothes, came to the 
door and demanded admittance. The 
old man told them from a small win- 


dow, that his family were in bed: that} 


he knew nothing of them; and that they 
could certainly have no business there. 
One of them replied, that they belong- 
ed to a recruiting party ; and that hav- 
ing come from H. after a deserter, 
whom he harboured, they were re- 
solved not to go away without him. 
The young man, they swore, was about 
five and twenty: he was one of the 
finest fellows in the regiment, being full 
six feet without his shoes ; much scar- 
red with the small pox; and had red 
hair: he was therefore remarkable 
enough, and they were not to be deceiv- 
ed in the person, although they well knew 
he went by different names. The old 


man and his little family having slipped 
‘on their clothes, and agreeing there 
would be no harm in permitting the 
soldiers to search for the person they 


described, the door was unsuspectingly 
opened by young Oldfield, whom two 
of the soldiers immediately dragged 
away, crying out “ this is him; this is 
him ; safe enough! I thought we should 
be too cunning for the old fox, and the 


young cub too!” 
( To be continued. ) 
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A CHARACTER, 


THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO, 


the kitten and the puppy, as it were | 
instinct, would forego their frolics , 
be still.—Yet he did not fail to boas, 
a superior share of reason, even fry 
the want of that faculty, good humo, 
|| with which it is supposed to be alway 
Jomed : Indeed he acquired the chary 
ter of the most ingenious person of jj 
country, from his meditative temper, 
Not that he had ever made any greg 
discovery of his talents; but a few om. 
cular declarations joined to the com, 
mon opinion that he was writing some. 
thing for posterity, completed his repy. 
tation. 

This poor gentleman caught cold on 
winter’s night as he was contemplating 
by the side of a chrystal stream by 
moonshine. ‘This afterwards termi. 
nated in a fever that proved fatal t 
him. Since his death, I have been fi, 
voured with an inspection of his poetry, 
of which I subjoin a catalogue for the 
good of my readers. 

“ On his dog, that growing corpu- 
lent, refused a crust which was offered 
him.” 

“To the memory of a pair of 
breeches that had done him excellent 
service.” 

“ Having lost his trusty walking cane, 
he complaineth.” 

“ ‘lo his mistress, on her declaring 
she loved parsnips better than pota- 
toes.” 

“ On an ant that crept into an apple, 





Not the entrance of a cathedral, nor 
the sound of a passing bell; the coun- | 
tenance of the gravest magistrate, nor | 
the sables of a funeral were fraught | 
with half the solemnity of face, nay, so | 
wonderfully serious was he observed to | 
be on all occasions, that it was found | 
hardly possible to be otherwise in Bia 
company- He quashed the loudest) 
tempest of laughter whenever he enter- 
ed the™room ; and men’s features, 
though ever so much roughened, were’ 
sure to grow smooth at his approach.— 
The man had nothing vicious. in his 
character ; yet he was the dread of all 


that it might be swallowed by Chloe.” 
“ Epigram on a Wooden peg.” 
“ Ode to the great antient who first 
invented shoe-buckles.” 


ieee 
FRIENDSHIP. 


Of all the delights which actuate the 
mind*of man, and vibrate in his heart, 
'friendship is the dearest and most ra- 
tional ; it rolls in a kindred stream of 
melody through every sensation. 

To say that this passion is never found 
on earth, is but the frigid reasoning of 
‘the unfeeling misanthrope, or the hasty 





jovial company ; the young, the gay, | ejaculation of the disappointed moral- 
found their spirits fly before him. Even |i ist ;—Friendship is a spark emanating 
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yn Divinity, pure and durable, warm, 
wigorating, holy.—It is a solid rock ; 
pe darts of slander fall harmless around 
. the weapons of envy cannot harm 
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UmMoy True Friendship is not that mo- 
> alway etary passion, whose basis is rotten- 
. Charae £55, and whose cords are interest ; but | 
1 of bis js the spontaneous offspring of a good | 
nper.# .d honest heart ; it reigns not in the 
Y §tcu me abode with avarice, or envy: the 
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ordid passions are as thistles growing 
to choak it.—Hail holy power! ce- 
estial forerunner of immortal pleasures, | 
hed thine influence on my heart ; plant 
»my bosom, thy dictates; soothe me 












Id Onhrough the toils of life, in my hours of 
ating ecreation, be at my side ; and may thy 
- by renerous image give sweetness to my 
termi MR umbers: share with me in all my 
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oys; and when I have terminated my 
earthly career, let thy sigh be my epi- 
aph, and thy smile my reward in hea- 
yeNe 
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_ DULLNESS humorously defended. 


Dullness itself, however despicable it 
may appear to some people, is, in my 
opinion a great happiness. ‘T'o be ex- 
ceeding indocile and insensible, to par-_ 
take of the solidity and impenetrability 
of the dumpling; and if one has any 
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ring HM notions at all, to have wrong ones of; 

ta- H/ most things, if it is not a real happiness, 
itis certainly something very like it: 

ale, HH of consequence, a blockhead, which is a 

” Bithing but just awake, will ever be a 

| much happier animal than a genius, 

rst who is alive at every nerve; as the| 
same machine in a barber’s shop will be 
so in proportion as it has, for the most 
vart, fewer reasons than its master. 
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" REFLECTION. 

ic Gentleness of manners, and softness 

of of heart, are the most amiable charac- 
teristics of a woman. Let man, like | 

q @ the strong oak, brave the storm, and/| 

¢ @ Stand unmoved amidst its rage : let wo- 


man, like the weeping willow, yield to) 
every blast ; or, like the sensative plant, | 


| 


Shrink trom every pressure. | 
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LOVE AND MARRIAGE, 


Tue pleasantest part of a man’s life is that 
which passes in courtship. Love, desire, hope 
and all the pleasing motions of the soul arise in 
the pursuit. An artful man is more likely to 


| succeed than the sincere lover. Ihe lover hath 


ten thousand griefs, impertinencies, and resen- 
timents, which render a man unamiable, and 
often ridiculous. Where the choice is left to 
friends, the chief point is an Estate : Where the 
persons choose for themselves, their thoughts 
turn upon the person The first would procure 
for the conveniences of life ; the others are pre- 
yaring for a perpetual feast. An agreeab!e wo- 
man is preferable to a perfect beauty. “ood 
nature and evenness of temper will give you an 
easy Companion tor life ; virtue and good sense, 
an agreeable friend; Love and constancy, a 
good wife or husband. Of all disparities, that 
in humour makes the most uahappy marriages, 
yet scarce enters our thoughts in contracting 
them. 

Before marriage, we cannot be too inquisitive 
and discerning in the faults of the person be- 
loved, nor after it too dimsighted and superfi- 
cial. Marriage enlarges the scene of our hap- 
piness or misery. A marriage of love is plea- 
sant; of interest, easy; and where both meet, 
happy, but happy only to those who tread the 
paths of life together in a constant uniform 
course of virtue. 


ee ¢ ir 


The motto which was inserted under the 
arms of William, prince of Orange, on his ac- 


| cession to the English crown, was “ Non rapice 


sed recepi”—** Idid not steal, but I received it.” 
This being shewn to dean Swift, he said, witha 
sarcastic smile, “* The receiver is as bad as the 
thief.” 


ee ee 


A schoolmaster wishing to try the acquire- 
ment of one of his young scholars in geog:aphy, 
asked him, what state he lived in? To which 
the boy replied, “ Jn a state of sin and misery.” 

eee 

A marriage took place a short time since, 
between a Mr. Rose anda Miss Lilly ‘This is 
what Dr. Darwin might justly denominace, the 
‘¢ loves of the plants.” 

aN Ome 

Aristippus was asked, why men gave to 
beggars more freely than they did to ,hiloso- 
phers ? ** Because” replied the sage, ‘“ they 
have no fear of becoming the latter.” 

altieeenishidin aanmnenil 
A physician was asked ‘ whether 5 coy 
fever had gone off’—1 believe so, ans Wered the 
doctor, and the man has gone with it. 
— 6 

It is a severe reinark of St. Evermond, t at 
the last sighs of a » etty woman, are more or 
the loss of her beauty than for the loss of Ler 
lite. 
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Wuene’er I wish, my lovely maid, 
A tribute to thy virtues paid, 
Then poetry shall lend her aid, 
Eliza. 
Pensive and sad, I breathe the strain, 
To tell each beauty o’er again— 
Reflection well nigh mads my brain 
Eliza ! 
Oh, when my slumb’ring head has press’d 
The tear-dew’d down, in hopes of rest, 
With anxious thoughts of thee possest 
Eliza ; 
Thy guardian vision has been near, 
Thy hand has wip’d the starting tear ; 
The kindred task to thee was dear, 
Eliza. 
This little ringlet of thy hair 
Which ever near my heart I wear, 
Is pledge that thou art mistress there 
Eliza. 
If e’er in gayer scenes I move, 
This lock shall bind me to my love, 
And ev’ry hair a fetter prove, 
Eliza. 
Could I forget that parting hour 
When first the storm began to low’r, 
Allotted by the unseen pow’r, 
Eliza— 
When hanging o’er thy pallid cheek 
My beating heart did well nigh break, 
Thro’ sobs U strove in yain to speak ! 
Eliza. 
And fated to a distant spot, 
Without thy aid to cheer my lot, 
I live by all but thee, forgot 
Eliza! 
——— + eo 
THE KISS. 
Sort as the breath of zephyr flows, 
When first he woes the virgin rose, 
So soft Elvira’s lips assail, 
When love inspires the tender tale. 
But when, in hour of keenest bliss, 
She deigns th’ elysium of a kiss— 
Ah! how shall mortal language tell, 
In that soft kiss, what raptures dwell. 
Boast, boast no more the honey’d cane— 
Ye gods, your nectar’d cup restrain ! 
Nor earth, nor heaven, can give to sip. 
The sweetness of Elvira’s lip. 
——b + ee 
THE STROKE OF DEATH. 
Own the wings of the whirlwind it came, 
As securely I gaz’d on her form! 
And e’er thought could give trouble a name, 
She was wreck’d inthe merciless storm ! 
Mute, motionless, sunk in despair, 
When I saw death tlie billow bestride— 
‘So Heaven I proffer’d my pray’r ; 
But it humbled my hopes and my pride. 





On the scene of distress as I hung, 
Still faint hope shed a Sremcnng ray ; 
But th’ illusion was quickly undone, 
And I saw life fade gently.away, 
On her cheek was the langour of death, 
In her eyes was the mildness of heaven, 
And mortality yielding its breath, 
In that look spoke each foible forgiven. 


ED me 


LOVE. 
Love, thou sportive, fickle boy, 
Source of anguish, child of joy ; 
Ever wounding, ever smiling, 
Soothing still, and still beguiling ; 
What are all thy boasted treasures } 
Tender sorrows, transient pleasures ; 
Anxious hopes, and jealous fear, 
Laughing hours, and mourning years. 
——8B 4 Gee 


IMPROMPTU. 

WueEw scorn was couch’d in Lucy’s eye, 

I pin’d and drew the pensive sigh ; 

When Lucy frown’d I sigh’d again, 

There was no respite to my pain: 

At length, determined to be free, 

I smil’d—and Lucy pin’d for me. 

+ 
VEeRsEs for a watch paper. 
A watch may represent the mind of maz, 

And well assure that his life’s a span: 
His reas’ning powers the active balance show 
Thoughts are the hands declaring how it goes 
Conscience, the regulator, sets it right: 
The chain reflection, wound up every night, 
With se/f-examiénation, as the key, 


|| The figur’d dial-plate your heart may be. 


Your words and actions best its goodness prov 
Whilst every wheel should by redigion move. 
a + Ge 
IMPROMTU—On receiving an apple from a lai; 
Now Priam’s son thou may’st be mute, 
For I more proudly boast than thee; 

Thou to the fairest gave the fruit, 

The fairest gave the fruit to me. 
Re > pee 

Since our commencement, we have repeated: 
ly been requested to insert enigmatical lists 0 
young ladies, &c. but after a due and impartid 
consideration of the merits of this species of |i 
terature, we have been constrained, finally, 
decide against their admission. 

‘*‘ Manelus and Leonida” is marked for inset 
tion. The poetical communications of uw 
nus, though pretty first attempts, do not pos 
sess a sufficiency of merit for publication— 
* ‘The Pious Man,” and “ On going to church, 
are rejected. ** On Ghosts and Appafitions,”! 
not legible. We have received a variety of de; 


tached Thoughts, Anecdotes, Epigrams, & 


from which we shall select occasionally. 
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PuILaDELPHIA—Published weekly, prict 


| chirty-seven and a half cents per quarter, payable 


in advance, by T. G. Conp1r, No. 22, Carter’s @ 
ley, opposite Mr. Girard’s Bank—Where a Let 
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